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latter portions of the " Fair Ship " speak to our hearts indeed. That last verse, is it not the expression of each voiceless thought ? But the enjoyment of these will sink deeper yet. I seem sometimes as if I could not take in more than one thought at a time, I mean such thoughts as the mind loves to dwell on, and feed upon as it were, etc. etc. etc. I am doubtful how far I am justified in having sent you this, but I could not resist. There are many more people that take an interest in you than you are aware of. Your letter was balm to me, send me more such. I hope we shall see you in the summer.
Your very affectionate friend,
J. M. HEATH.
P.S. Thompson cometh, Spedding then, and if you ask what doeth the Spedding, why marry it is this. He bade me say in answer to all such enquiries that he, the said Spedding, was now waiting till he should grow wiser.
To James Spedding.
SOMERSBY RECTORY, Feb. is///, 1835.   Midnight.
MY DEAR JAMES,
I shall never more have such respect for the lymphatic temperament. A promise has been broken by you, a promise generated betwixt two cigars at Gliddon's, corroborated in Holborn, and repeated in the archway of the Ball and Crown. I did write to you and you have thought me " worthy of sacred silence," but let that pass. I have heard much of your wisdom from Thompson and others, and I confess that, despite of your transgression, I have an inclination to come and see you, and if possible to bring you back with me here. Can I hear that men are wise and not look them in the face ? I will come to you as Sheba came to Solomon.